CHAPTER THREE :  COLLAPSE
THE DEFEAT
THE rot had set in at the top. The generals
" did not want to fight any more ". The
army was cut into pieces by the German
motorised columns and thrown back amidst
hopeless confusion. The generals were the
first to make off, then the officers, then the
men: there was a kind of hierarchy in the
flight, A bitter joke went round: A motor-
ised army means that your officers bolt in a
car.
Wherever one met the retreating troops
one word was on every lip, one gesture of
contempt, one outspoken expression of scorn:
"Damn the officers!35
Here a word must be said in justice.
The professional soldier in France was no
uncouth fellow, he often prided himself on
having interests and tastes quite different
from his metier; of course there were also
the drill-ground bureaucrats and the brutes
whom you find in every officers* mess in the
world. The bulk of the officers in this
war were, however, drawn from the reserve: